FLIGHTS BY NIGHT AND IN STORMS    133
It did not freeze in the night, but we had let our water
out of the radiators, just in case. The Vimys got
started up and left before I did, at 7.30 a.m. local time*
My port engine turned stubborn. I tried my Heath
Robinson shock absorber starting device,1 but it pulled
the pickets out of the ground. I finally left at 8 a.m.
local time. I was heavily loaded with three passengers
and the confidential'-Mail, so had to fly round low.
It had just stopped raining, but the visibility was bad,
and the whole of the eastern sky was hung with drip-
ping clouds. Gleams of sunlight were in the west.
I flew round and picked up what I thought was the
track, and followed it. My compass showed S.W.,
instead of W., as it should have done; but considering
it had been put in "Valkyrie"2 the previous day and
I had not had time to have it swung, I was doubtful
of it. After about twenty minutes I expected the
Bitumen Pools to appear, but they did not. I had
an idea that Lake Habbaniyah was too close on my
left; but the track I was following was a well-worn
car track and I never thought there could be two leading
from Ramadi, for I had never noticed a junction in
previous flights. Then I turned back along the track
and flew for about ten minutes. It looked all right,
however, and I again turned. I was really getting
very worried by this time and was obsessed by un-
easiness, because I was wasting valuable time and
petrol. Phillips, an old Mail pilot of 70 Squadron,
who had been over the track a number of times, se®£
me a note: "Are we on the right track?" I deckte$ tp
if on till I struck some feature I knew was
* An experimental apparatus for starting up tke engines.

